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JUST FOR ft NIGHT.

Mr, and Mrs, Carroll BeckwithGive ari Infant
Vaudeville Party.

Mother Goose ;and ^Other Nurs-1
ery Characters Taken by

Grown,-Up Folk.

Thitd of a Series of Quaint Costume
Affairs After a Ruling

Fad of Society.
SOME OD'D CHARACTERS THERE.

The Hostess Received the Guests Attired
as a Little Pantalet'ted Girl of Long Ago,

a,id a Six-Footer Appeared as

an Infant-in-Arms.

There was a little girl,
And she had a little curl

Elfrht in the middle of her forehead.
When she was good
She was very, very good,

Rut when she was bad she was horrid!
.Nursery Rhymes.

A nd never In her tempestuous career was

ah'a so extremely good, and so outrageously
horrid, as she was last night. She quarrelledwith flaxen-haired Hansel and Gretel
and she played tag with the Babes In the
Wood. You should have seen them.but
that was not possible if you were grown
up, for the invitation read like this:

.:....
I :

At-Ll. U1ILI 1T11B. VHlIUll IU re- .

I quest the pleasure of company :
I at a children's party ou Saturday :
t eveulng, January 2, at 8:30 o'clock. :
I Only infants and children under ten :
: years expected. :

So none but children were present. Immediatelybefore and after the party some of
!the guests were as much as forty or fifty
years old, but while the party was in
progress they were all ten years and under
.in looks and dress and manners. There
is where the catch came in, and why the
laugh is on quite a number of those who rejcclvedinvitations and stayed away because
they were more than ten years old.
This children's party is the third of a

aeries of quaint costume affairs which are

the ruling fad among the swell set this
Winter, and are referred to under the generaltitle of "The Thousand and One
VitrhCv " Af.. ITomonn OolnUho'.

dinner was the first. The second was the
famous vaudeville supper given by Mr.
James Lawrence Brcese in nis studio, upon
which occasion Mrs. George B. De Forest's
gown caught fire and she had to be deluged
with champagne to save her life.
Farewell for Mr. nn<l Mrs. Cowdin.
Last night's affair was given in honor

of Mr. and Mrs. John Cowdln, who will
shortly go abroad for an extended tour.
There were two reasons for thus honoring
Mr. and Mrs. Cowdin. The affair was an

ippropriate "farewell," and also a gracefulrecognition of Mrs. Cowdin's services
.o society as the discoverer of the possibilitiesof vaudeville in private life. Mrs.
Co -din's original vaudeville supper was

given two seasons ago at her house, No.
13 Gramercy park. It is recalled as one of
the chief features of that season.
Mrs. Cowdio called her entertainment "A

Supper at the Black Cat".referring to the
celebrated restaurant of that name in
Paris, a portion of which was faithfully
reproduced in Mrs. Cowdin's dining room.
One of the special hits of the evening was
the appearance of Mrs. Carroll Beckwith
as a school girl In a stiffly starched linen
frock, embarrassedly fingering her coral
necklace, as she sung a repertory of "good
little girl" songs. At this affair, and at
others whioh followed It.notably the CalvinS. Brice vaudeville dinner, at which
Maggie Cline appeared.professional peoplecontributed a portion of the programme.
Last night's children's party differed

from Its predecessors In that no professionalvaudevlllians appeared, the entertainmentbeing furnished entirely by the
guests. The idea of using children's costumesonly was conceived by Mrs. Beckwlth,while a guest at tile recent Breese
affair. Upon that occasion Mrs. Pierre LorillardRonalds and Mrs. Leslie Cotton were
dressed in chic little school girl costumes,
while Mr. Henry McVicker's Eton boy's
costume assisted in giving a juvenile aspect
to the occasion.

Given at the Sherwood.
The Beckwith's children's party of last

night was given in their very handsome
apartment in the Sherwood, at No. 58 West
Fifty-seventh street. Mr. Beckwith's studiosbeing in the adjoining apartment, they
also were thrown open to the guests. Mr.
Beckwith's studios bear the honor of havingbeen the scene of Carmenclta's first privatereception in New York. But never
has this celebrated resort of the elite of
society and art circles been so splendidly
lighted and decorated as upon last night's
occasion.
The illusion of child life was perfectly

sustained throughout the evening. Mrs.
vuiTOii Deciiwuu rrei'iveu me guesrs attiredas n little girl of very long ngo.x^Ier
skirts were not so noticeably short, as her
pantalettes were noticeably long. They
were the wide, long pantalettes of onr
great-grandmothers' time, reaching to the
ankles. Mr. Beckwith looked exceedinglycomical In a boy's costume of the same
period.
Mr. Henry Poor represented a little

French boy, with blue blouse, low stock*lngs and a big, round collar. Mrs. Poor
was the Spanish Infanta, from a pictureby Velasquez.
Mr. Stamford White, who is fully six feet

tall, and has a big, bristling mustache,
was made up as an infant In arms. He
exhibited a tendency to take himself seriouslyin the character that narrowly escapedplunging other little boys presentinto depths of jealousy.Mr. Laurence Hutton's bare kneesshowed below the kilt of a Highland laddie.Miss Breese was a baby in short clothes.Among others of the eighty guests presentwere the Misses Hewitt, Mr. and Mrs.Daniel French, Mr. Thomas Hastings, Mr.
and Mrs. Edward La Montagne, Mr. andMrs. St. Gaudens, Mr. and Mrs. SidneyMowbray and Mr. Van Boskirk.

Like a Fairyland Scene.
When the rooms had filled, the scene was

like fairyland. If such a thing were conceivableas eighty children in one family,this scene would have represented the nursery,but for the fact that all the familiarcharacters in Mother Goose had steppedout of the book and were there alive andhearty; it was this that added thp tnneh
of fairyland. The make-up of each guest
was so clever that the size of these Infants
was noticeable only when they were coinparedwith chairs and tables and otherfurniture.

It was quite late when a majority of theguests arrived. According to arrangements,which had.not been changed at a late hour,Mr. and Mrs. Hermann Oelrichs were to appearas t.he Babes ' th« Woods, Mr. andMrs. Stanford W lansel and Grelel,vi-gj the good little,
' rl right hi the
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former's "tuffett".after the spider had
"sat down beside her." All the children of
the old woman who lived in a shoe, were
there, appropriately turbulent and iii need
of wholesome discipline.
An adult characteristic cropped out in a

little satire now and then. There were several"boy orators" and musical prodigies a
la Paderewskl. Fairy princesses who
danced were there also.
Eva, in "Uncle Tom's Cabin," was impersonatedby a young society matron. Topsy,

considerably blacker than'the ace of spades,
was ever at her heels. The brave young
woman who made up for Topsy could not
be recognized under her burnt cork, and it
is safe to say that her identity will remain
forever a secret.

Yellow Kid Was There.
Even the Journal's Yellow Kid was there,

in spite of numerous other pressing engagements.A pretty idea was carried out
cieveriy in me living picture, representing
the boy Mendelssohn and his sister. There
were, besides, no end of plain, every day
children in familiar costumes.
The guests seemed determined not only to

look like children, but to act like them.
They succeeded admirably. This success
was" largely due to Mrs. Beckwith's clevernessIn introducing children's games early
In the evening. It was rich and rare fun
to see these grown-up babies playing "puss
in the corner," "hum the slipper," "the
cushion dance" and "blind man's buff."
Then came the vaudeville part of the programme.Clyde Fitch, dressed as a schoolboy,recited in schoolboy fashion. James

Barnes's "turn" was bogus sleight of hand,
and very funny. William A. Coffin, in the
Costume of a bad boy, sang French songs
very badly to be in character with himself.Charles Boyd, who is nearly as large
one way as the other, made up as "buttons,"and merely to look at him in repose
was enough for a whole show.
The entertainment ended with a supper,

to which the grown-up children trooped
arm in arm and ate as children do. When
supper was over they were still true to the
characters they represented.It was time
for children to go home and.to bed, and
they went. 9

HIS FAMILY OBJECTED.
Binderim Wanted to Turn His Children Over

to the Commissioners of
Charities. ^'j

Nicholas Blndrim, a member of a well-todofamily, asked the Brooklyn Charities
Department to provide homes for his three
young children. His family made a vigorousprotest, with the result that Bindrim's
request was refused yesterday.
Bindrim and his family live at No. 178

Lynch street, a house owned by his
mother, who charges him nothing for rent.
He told the Charities Commissioners that
he had not earned a dollar in months. The
case was Investigated. Bindrim's wife
said her children were suffering from want
of food, yet she did not want to part with
them.
The investigator reported that Bindrim's

mr.tV.oi- Viorl lnfr.i.m.,,1 Mm tV...t

supported her son three years, and could
do so uo longer. He was too fond of
liquor. His brother, who owns a stone
yard on Wythe avenue, would give hlni
work at $3 a (lay, but he would not accept
less than $3.50, being an excellent workman.
Blndrlm Is one of the heirs to his father^

estate, In which his mother has a life Citerest.

Wanted for a Mnrderous Assault.
Manhasset, L. I., Jan. 2..John Lewendoskl, a

Polish laborer, of Garden City Park, is wanted
for an attempted murderous assault upon JosephSlmlnskl, of the same place. Justice H. G. Morrellhas Issued a warrant for his arrest, and
Constable George A. Clark, of this place, who
»» iuuur«n:u null I IS fAtM/ULlUIl. IS COI1Udt« will soon have the man In custody.
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ELOPED By Hill"
FLEDJJ COUCH.

Runaway Marriage of WilliamTaylor and Miss
Lillian Wileman,

While the Stern Parent Slept
This Arrle*n+ I over

a Bride.

Thus Mrs. Isabella Wileman Lost Her
Daughter, and a Wealthy Texan

a Prospective Wife.

THE MOTHER WILL NOT FORGIVE.

But the New Mrs. Taylor Is Quite Content
and Happy in the Hiding Place

Her Husband Prepared
for Her.

The elopement of Ltlltan Maud Wileman
and William Dawson Taylor, both of New
York, came to light yesterday. They were
married by the Rev. W. T. McElveen, pastorof the New England Congregational
Church, at the pastor's home, No. 177 South
Ninth street, Williamsburg, December 13
last.
The bride is the pretty nineteen-year-old

daughter of Mrs. Isabella Wlleman, who
keeps a fashionable boarding house at No.
218 East Seventeenth street, this city. A
year ago Taylor, who is twenty-two years
old, became a boarder at the house, and it Is
said to have been love at first sight. When
Mrs. Wlleman noticed the attachment beItween the two she objected. It was the deIsire of Mrs. Wlleman to have her daughter
marry a wealthy Texan who had been a
boarder at the house and who was In love
with the girl. When the young couple learned
of Mrs. Wlleman's objection they carried on

their courtship in secret, and three weeks
ago yesterday planned for an elopement.
Their plans were interfered with, and it
was not until after midnight that Taylor
was able to get his fiancee out of the house.
He engaged a room at the home of Mrs.
Benttie, No. 206 South Eighth street, Williamsburg,beforehand, telling Mrs. Beattie
that he would bring his bride there during
the week.

>> lieu xaj'ivi icauutru iuc n iicuiau uuusu

shortly after midnight Mrs. Wlleman was

sleeping peacefully. Miss Wlleman, however,was pacing the floor of her room anxiouslypwaitlng the arrival of her sweetheart.She had packed her trunk In readinessfor the trip. Taylor had taken his
coach driver Into his confidence. He enteredthe house cautiously, and with the
aid of his financee carried the trunk to
the coach. Taylor then returned and got
six oil paintings as well as a band box and
an umbrella .Miss Wlleman and her lugC>d aii available space in the

''aylor took a seat beside the
nearl*" ^k in the morn-
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y infants and children under ten years"
r. It was to be a children's party for gr
ury was the chief feature. They weref
immortal companions stepped out of th
present social fad for private vaudevil

,rdin, who are about to leave for an exte
me.

Ing when the couple reached the South
Eighth street house. Mrs. Beattle was
awake to receive them. Taylor there bade
his fiancee good night and returned ttr the
boarding house.
The nest morning Lillian was missing,

and Mrs. Wlleman at once accused Taylor
of abducting her daughter. He was hustled
from the house by the incfignant parent.
Taylor and his bride at once went to the

home of the Rev. Dr. McElveen, where they
were married.
Taylor armed himself with the certificate

of marriage and hastened to the home of
his inotlier-ln-law, where he exhibited It
and asked for forgiveness. Mrs. Wlleman
refused, and Taylor left the house. Taylor
until a few years ago was known as WilliamDawson. He added the name Taylor
at the request of an uncle, whose heir It is
said he Is to be.

TUTHILL GETS A DIVORCE.
TKp nrianl Use Marri<a/-I U cv rA.rar

ent Named in HerHusband'sSuit.

Riverhead, L. I., Jan. 2..Justice Wllmot
M. Smith held a special term of the SupremeCourt in this village to-day and
granted an absolute divorce to Francis H.
Tuthill, or Greenport, from his wife, Mary
JB. Tuthill. The co-respondent named was
Chrales H. Davis, of Greenport.

It cuine out during the testimony that
Mrs. Tuthill was married to Davis and is
now living with him. She did not secure
any divorce from Tuthill. The people are
In moderate circumstances. There is some
talk that the case of the woman may go beforethe January Grand Jury, and that she
might be called upon to answer the charge
of bigamy.

POOR OLD MAN'S SORROWS.
He Made a New Year's Call on His Son and

Was Arrested.
Thomas Helnes, eighty yearsl old, totteringfrom age, and with snow-white hair,

was arraigned in the Jefferson Market PoliceCourt yesterday, charged with intoxicationand disorderly conduct. The complainantwas his own sou's wife, Mrs. James
Helnes, of No. 113 Charlton street.
The old man has been living with his

daughter, Mrs. Maggie Frost, of No. 511
Washington street. She fs in humble circumstancesand has two daughters to support.She gave her father a comfortable
home as lohg as she could, but a few days
n cn she decided that she would no Ioiitop
be able to look after him.
Mrs. Frost says her brother, James

Helnes, has refused to provide their father
with a home. Notwithstanding this alleged
heartlessness. the old man appears to be
fond of his son, and on New Year's Day
he decided to call upon him and his wife.
Mrs. Frost sent one of her daughters with
the old man, so that he would not get lost.
They were refused admittance at the son's

house. When the old man uttered a feeble
protest, so Mrs. Frost says, Mrs. Helnes
called in a policeman and hud the old man
arrested for v intoxication and disorderly
conduct.

"I was not Intoxicated," said the aged
prisoner to Magistrate Flammer, "nor was
I In the least disorderly."
"My father speaks the truth," said Mrs.

Frost. "He was not intoxicated."
"Well Judge." said his daughter-in-law.

"we si ua iiue to nave mm committed,
anyway.
"He is too old to be sent to an Institution,"said Magistrate Flammer. "His relativescertainly ought to take care of him.

I shall discharge him."
The old man thanked the Magistrate and

left the court room with Mrs. Frost.
"If my brother has the heart to refuse

his poor old father a home," said Mrs.
Frost, "I shall continue to support him,
although It Is a hard task."

IN CARROLL BECKWITM'S
were expected. Beneath this apparent!
own people. Mrs. Beckwith received in i

airy princesses and other characters o1

le pages of Mother Goose and jpined i

le, as was Mr. Breese's famous studio pa
nded tour abroad. Last night's affair \

GREAT DE PEYSTER '

RAGE POSTPONED. |
Clubman Was to Run Twice

Around Central Park
Reservoir.

Laid Several Wagers at the St.
Nicholas Club New

Year's Night.
Carryall Was at the Door When Sudden

illness stopped the

Sport.
WATCHMEN AND POLICE ON GUARD.

General Collis Revoked the Permit at the
Last Moment and the Expectant

Clubmen Went Away
Disappointed.

Three whistles Is the call to arms at the
"new reservoir" in Central Park. It Isn't
very new, now, for It was finished In 1862.
The three whistles were sounded at 2:30
o'clock yesterday afternoon, on receipt of
tins oruer:

General Collis says If anybody attempts
to race around tbe reservoir, to stop them.

M'KAY, Assistant Engineer t). P. W.
That was enough; the three whistles were

sounded, and that Is to the Department of
Public Works what "boots and saddles" Is
to the regular army. Inside of eleven
minutes eight watchmen had started out,
under charge of Terence Donoghue, who
for fourteen years had been the guardian
of the reservoir, and who, notwithstanding
his age, says he can see a fly wink across
the watery expanse covering lOtl acres.
In addition to the eight watchmen came

several mounted Dark nolleempn and "snnr-
row cops" almost without number. T. D.
Hankinson, keeper of the eighth division of
the Croton Aqueduct, left his sick room
and, accompanied by his man-eating dog,
Nero, hurried to the water gate to stopwhatever was going forward. The watch
was kept up until darkness fell, and long
afterward Terrance Donoghue had his microscopiceye wide open for law breakers.

Cliupter II,
It was New Year's Night in the St. NicholasClub, at No. 7 West Forty-fourth

street. About the open grate sot two-score
of the members discussing the merits of a
bowl of punch. The conversation turned on
running. The St. Nicholas Is not a sportingclub, but some of its members have
sporting blood.
"When I was on my ranch out West I

used frequently to take all-flay runs with
the Indians, and"
"Now, see here, Wilson; you can't run;

It's no use to tell that kind of a New Year's
story; save that til] the first of April."
"Ha, ha!" said several.
But Wilson would not let It go at that,

for was not he Wilson De Peyster, of No.
137 West Fourteenth street, son of the true
De Peysters, settled In the New World
since 16S5, from which family New Amster-
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y ingenuous stipulation lurked the 11

i costume of which the long panta- b
ut of Hans Christian Andersen's n
vith them in the festivities. The tl
rty a short time ago. It was given b
ras further unique in that no pro- ^
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dam and then New York had chosen her P
generals, jurists and merchant princes? ljWhat a De Peyster said was not to be dls- g,posed of with a mere "ha, ha."
The tall, slight man was known to be an 11

athlete and to take dally fourteen-mile ©
walks. He stood there, and was ready to Clback his word.
"Xou couldn't run twice around the cin- 11

tier path of the reservoir, one and three- pfourths miles, doubled," said the man of hthe "ha, ha."
"Money talks," was the only reply.In five minutes seven or eight fair-sized

wagers had been made, Mr. De Peyster tl
taking a majority of them. It was ar- r<
ranged that ttye run should be made yes- o
terday afternoon, the party leaving the V
clubhouse at 2:30 o'clock. Orders were left o
at Hodgson's to have a park wagon at the ti
door at the appointed hour. a

Chapter III.
A group of solitary gentlemen with half- ^frozen feet might have been seen yester- pday afternoon wending their way along the pcinder path circling the reservoir. They n

wore big overcoats and had slouch hats n
pulled over their eyes. They were myste- n
rious, and ever and anon went away to t<
whisper and confer as to the probability tl
of a clump of hushes nearly a mile distant
being men. They were set right by Ter- t
rence, the watchman. 1<.
At last they walked away, and there was pnothing left to entertnin save the gentle febb and flow of statistics covering the f

fourteen-years' accumulation of Terrence. t
He told when the reservoir was built and ^
filled, all about the division wall, man
traps, sewers, elevations, levels, and wound t
up with personal experiences and recollec- t
tions. R

Chapter IV.
Inside a drug store telephone box: 5
"Give me seven.seven.cipher, Cortlandt. n

St. Nicholas Club. (Ting.a.ling.ling, r

bur-r-r-r-r). Hello. Yes. Tell Mr. De Pey- c

ster to come to the 'phone."
"Y'es, this Is us; yes. I tell you, yes, Fer- *

guson; why the (bur-r-r-r-r).Say, why aren't
*

you up here. We're frozen stiff.
"What's that, off? Why? Well, why c

didn't you let us know? Mnat? Well, all ®

right; 110 one Is on the wire to hear. Very '

well, we'll come down. Nice afternoon v

we've had up here.
"Say, the place Is alive with watchmen, t

mounted policemen and everybody else, d
Yes, several reporters. No. no; that's all d
right. Yes, we'll be down In half an hour. 1:
So long; sorry it turned out that way; bet- c
ter luck next time. 0
"Ring off, Central. Well. I'll Say, fel- e

lows, the thing Is busted!" g
Chapter V.

St. Nicholas Club, 5 p. m. I
"Ye-es, I think Mr. .De Peyster Is here.

Who shall I say wants to see him? Re- I"
porters, um.well, I'll tell him; have some
chairs."
"Ha, ha; no, no; he, he: men a wna

gliout of laughter from tlio inner room.
Appears a small, well-fed man.
"Are you the sprinter".'"
"No; Mr. De Peyster wishes me to ex- '

cuse him, and to say he was not well \
enough to make the run to-day. but hopes .

to some day next week."
"Permit revoked, eh? Well, well; he ^

made it an Indefinite postponement, and 1
this looks like it."
"You may say that General Coilis didn't 1

give the permit we obtained. We didn't t
know he had countermanded the order. Mr. i
De Peyster was taken ill in the night, nnd <
when we met here at 2:30 o'clock he told (
me.I backed him, though he took most of i

the bets himself.that he wasn't in form, (
and would have to wait. He paid all his
bets, and there the mater rests."
"What was the trouble with him?" <

(Whispers.)
"That's all there was to It.be all right

In a day or two. By the way, the bets
weren't any such size as has been reported;
wouldn't a'mount to over $75 all told; we
aren't much of a sporting crowd. My
name? Oh. I don't know about that; well,
put It down B. Wendell; yes, that's
straight. No, 110; Mr. De Peyster wont be
seen by anybody to-night; you wouldn't, if
you were in his place: hope we'll have bet-
ter luck next time. Oh. say, have soma
cigars; good ones, waiter." ,
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